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nations have to utilise their masters and learn to
work in silence, day and night, and leave them
behind, like the tortoise and the hare, in the famous
fable. Neither colour, nor vantage ground, nor pre-
sent superiority would count, if the slaves work and
excel their masters in their performance. Without
material strength developed in man and gathered
at his back, to dream of the liberation of a large
group of men is as ridiculous as the debate of
schoolboys in a class-room or of a few talk-
intoxicated rats to bell the cat! To dream of a
passive or active revolution in India is to invite
unorganised anarchy which would hurt India more
than anything else, though it is possible that that
very anarchy might eradicate certain fundamentally
fallacious notions from the Indian mind and put
some life-giving, hard facts into its possession. All
other things will stand undetermined as to the future
of the slave, so long as he does not take to creative
labour. A creator is forever free. To weave one
yard of cloth with our own hand, to beat a plough-
share and to make a shoe must be exalted above a
thousand speeches on patriotism, on the Hindu-
Moslem unity, and the eradication of the caste system
and the uplift of the depressed classes and all that
kind of empty talk. It is incessant creative labour
that will fix the faces of these different people, now
fighting with each other, down to their work, so
much so that they will have no leisure to talk on their
religion to any one but to themselves* Their differ*
enees attd feuds and castes will disappear only in tboaj*